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"If I were ft eobbler I would make tt
my pride.

The best of cobbler* lo be;
If ) wen a tlnkei no tinker beside

Khoui<] mend an old kettle like me."

ThlM call« to mind Ihe bid proverb
that save whatever in worth doing at
nil Is worth, doing well.
Always tuke a pride in'your work;

und no matter whst it may. be,
always try t<> excel In your line. Tryto do your work better than It has
ever been done before. Thin to one of
the fjrirtt secrets of succeaa,
Kor instance, take two cobblers. A

man takes a pair of shoes tu one of
them, who does a fairly Job, but
not an extra, «ood one. The next time
the man haB a pair of shoes to be
mended he takes Ihom to the other
cöbbler, who makes an extra good j"1'.
s:-..-! who take.« pr|£e !n his work.
Of these cobblers which do you

think would yri the more trade?
i<n r.- HOLT.

V. H. i>. B. Slaunton, Va,

Corres pondence Col uriin
I ndrrgolnc Hard Tents.
bear Editor..Please forgive me fur not

sending anything to tbo Pago before this.
Hut i)h! I have been so busy nt school. I
nv4 had several tests. Htid tlicy were very

hard. We have two new teacher* this year,[«nd !!'«'}' are as nice a* they fan tie. I
'i iv.' m-i llnlshed reading our page, and it
»..-... io grow u ilttlu every Hunday. I".en*-
lend me a bodge, an t liave never received

think l.yra Itonsonv- and Bmmn
Chadwick'* drawing* ara lino, and l am »0
glad linit Emma Chadwick'* linger Is welt,
ami gu<.*« »he I*, loo. I'a'ni sending ii

drawing, whloh l hope to *e* (n print.
Well, mu*1 ring off for litis lime. Vonr
member, I'ollv ubhry.
Clreea Day, Va
P. s..sine* writing this i-.tter I received

my badge, und please accept inahy thank*
for It. P. 0.

Surprised snd Pleased.
t>ear Editor..When l contributed to the

I n last week It »m«s the flr»l lime
I find ever s"iit any Writing to » iiuhllshrr.
s0 you may know w d< lighted l was to
recelvi my membership budge, ami how it
Mirpr iseii mo when my teacher presented
10 me the prize which you sent me. 1
iimiot express how miieh I appreciate It.
You could not have pleased me better than
m tune given nie that nice, leather pocket-
book. My teacher reads to us from your
paper, and l always enjoy the children'*
contribution*. My schoolmate*, .Maulers I*
<i. Canody. W. 8. Blair snd 3. E Halb
wish me lo thank yon for printing their
Contribution*, and the last two, who have
very recently become members of the T.
I>. C. «'.. return many thanks for their
badges. wishing you all possible success.
1 am. your new member.

.1 B. CUNNINGHAM.

Delighted With Pocketbook.
Dear Kdltor,.My prirc was received and

1 wai delighted with it. You couldn't have
pleased mi any better than by lending mo
::>.¦ mi a pocketbook, and l thank you so
much for Ii. Mlldrcrt Plxsnn sends many
.thanks for lor ondgr. Your Utile member.

fCDXA williams.

Her Name In Prize Uat,
Hear Editor..I was so surprised when I

opened the paper and its my name In the
prlei list. I win certainty try to win nu-
othei think the Chadwick children draw-
fine. would like to know some of our
club members. I am sitting with a little
sin to-day. she asked ma \nur address
She says she would like to loin It I will
send " pussle and drawing In for r.ext Pun-
dux. love drawing better than any
study In school, t am writing this In
school, so I haven't much lime. 1 will

Yours truly. AONE8 MILLNER
ill N. So.mid Sttfet. Rlotmond.

County fair nl School.
r>ear Edltor..1 haven'i seen Ihe Clindaj's

paper, but I ellll have as much liileresl In
lb club, 1 am very busy at school now.
but I haven't forgotten the cluh. There Is
going to he ft county fair nt the school this
Week *nd I expect to have a good time If
I go. The. club still has the pleasure of
hearing from thn t'hadwick and Rhudy
children. I think Mio trees look so pretty
now with their different colored leaves.
Best wishes for the club. Your member,

LYRA V. HANSON.
.Masonic Home. City,

Hopes she is Remembered,
Dear Editor. .I hope you and the mem¬

bers have not forgotten me, ns 1 haie not
written in the page for so long. I nut In
High School this year, so am kept very
busy with my studio*. I am going to try
and Write more often to our page now. In-
. lose you will find an answer to yourflower pnxslc, which I hope Is correct. 1
must dose. Your old member,

VICTORIA LOUISE THOMPSONPinalto. itotite I. Hlclimond.

Woidll I.Ike to .Meel Members.
Hear Kdltor,.I sind two landscapes, one,

of them a moonlight scene. 1 hope you
w ill print In in both. I have read most
of the book you sent me. und think It veryInteresting. would like in moo with nil
the member*. Weil. I will close, hoping
you will begin n contest before pit;. Your
true member, CURTIS KI.ORK. |IJrookneal, Va,

Mus a Italibll Family.
Dear Editor,.Tou do not know how gladand surprised 1 was ty, get my T. r>. C. C.badtt"e anil to sen my drawing in Sunday'spaper, l read Mildred Dlxon'a "True Story"and Certainly did enjoy It. 1 have sevenirabbllS, two old ones and five pretty little

ones. I go out In the held every eveningafter I come from school and gel Ihem
glass and leave* f> cat Inclosed pleasefind a drawing of a Illy. 1 hope it Is good
enough to put in the T. l>. C. C column.
1 will now close, as I have my lessons to
¦tudy. With beat wlsha*. I remain yours.

PRANCI8 M. RIIEHItY.
"II State Street. Richmond.

sends November Heading.
Pear Edltor..1 was glad indeed to see

my dtawlng In print, and am sending a
nailing for November this week. I hope
you wiii think n >..I enough to publish.
I certainly did enjoy reading the pace this
week, as liiere were so many Interesting¦lories, i. ll. Whylc'* story wa* just grand.
T hopo to iee another from him soon. Your
loving member, EVELYN IS, DYKE.

ISU Washington Avenue,» Newport News,

An*w«( to Flower Pintle.
Pear Editor,.I'm sending the answer to

your clever llower pussle, and hope 1 will'
win Ihe special prite. I've been wishing
to win prise for a good while, and riizcri
tills tor a good opportunity, f.'urlla Elder's
draw ng .s splendid. I'm also Inclosing a
iii living. Yours truly,
Rocklngham, N. C. JOHN .-. TERRY.

State l'«ir Prize Winner.
In nr Editor,.Was ><> gind to see my I

Htory ami drawing In Sunday's paper, l!splendid drawing in the WashingtonPott Cousin*' Club last Sunday by Emma
Chadwick. We lind a test to-day nt school
in arithmetic. ] certainly do hope 1 will

;i,oii mark, l ,-,m sending somethinghi page. What do y>6u think? 1 gotthe nine rjbleti at Ihe fi'.lr on bread this
. Instead of red, Which I got last year.Tin prise wits a »:, kodak, but us I had

just gotten a ramern I look the moneyInstead.*. Your member.
LOUISE WALKER

llsrboursvllle, Va. I

Surprised and Delighted,
Dear Editor.-When came homo from I»ChOol was surprised ami delighted to'find my medal, and also your nice lotto-.,1 am verj busy with my lesson* now. as,.1 will liayi to take examinations ut Ihe'end of lie term. It is the las! grade ofthe school, and If I get through I will goIn ihe High School. I wert to ihe fairWednesday, ami i think the exhibit* Inthe woman's building uei. splendid, Hut1 must close now. Your sincere member

<IAY LEA*
Thought Exhibit \Va« I Int.
Dear Editor, inclosed you will find two1drawing*; which l hoi... will eseape thetrush bosket. I suppose you think hive"orgotlen tho club, ns 1 haven't sent in{anything for so !..ug. but I have been sobusy -with my school lessons that 1 reallyhaven't had time to cnulrlbulr, t huh at.. fair Friday, IS, and saw tho T. P. ftexhibit. Tin drawing* «ere just fine, tthink- and the people whom I kaw |rf,|4 yt

j Ihem said they thought the same thing.\s ni\ e:wr Is getting railur long I will" With many good wishes for our blubOUn Allen. Va. noitis leake
\ Little Hoy of Ni.P \,.r..
Dedr Editor,.i am a llitlc boy of nlnnu old and go to school, i inclose MimeIrawlng*. and want to become a member'hl T. I». O. C. Will you plense send nie! Thanking you and hopinK trt senohe ol my drawing* in The Tlmci-Dls-patch, am. truly your friend.

HOWARD BIMÖNS.
j ~nids Picture of Rabbit.I Dear Edltor. I atn njuling you the ple-|tuie ..f i, rabh.lt, I hope you will print It.I iini.hn« rim raet. There are a lot ofrabbits around my homo'; they rob ..,ircalibagi field, They like to piny on .onshii,- night«: they like tn ehas.. on. at,-[Other and i. gam.s i tiant to join the

¦ .,' '"«**« .''lid me a infinb.isl.ilInidg' My post-office Is En.lvlile, Vaoih s .ill.- boy elgln y.nrs old. ,

EDOA It .1. SPADT.
<. 101) it t; I: WASHI.MJTO.V

There Cätne upon thla eartii
Some hundredH of years ago.

A mnn who always spoke the truth,
A mnn we nil well know.

Ill* no.ma was Qeorgc Waihlngton.lie iiil down a cheny tree.
His birthday wag in February,
Kor he wan n Valentine, you ace.

MAGGIE A DD ISON SPARROW*.1 Aged ten years.

An Admonition lo IVIem-
bers as to Self-Control

My Dcnr Roys und GItIb:
There Is a habll gomo oC my members

f;>n intD occasionally that think
they would be wull rid of, and Hint
is the hni>it of saying "1 nm disap¬
pointed because my story, nr my draw¬
ing:, or my picture, lias in>t been pub¬
lished."
Hear hoys und girls, let it* under-

stand nach other. No one hi i"
more Interested In the publication of
'your contributions than your editor,
You Know that, and you also know page
limitations as to space, Each week

I everything that con possibly appear
goes Into its make-up. Now as this Is
so. it Is a futile sort >if complain! lo
make. Hint about what is nut pub-tlstiod. If we arc disappointed 0110
time »'« shall be made glad another.
So let us be strong in the matter of
hiding disappointment am! ol making
the best <>f circumstances always.
There Is nothinn In life thai Is going
to he. Just as we wish it lo he. hut if
an occasional rebuff teaches us solf-
COhtrol, then it is it good thing in its
way.

I hope you hail n good Hallowe'en.
I always believe in boys ami girls hav-
Ing tin- mos) tun and laughter that la
going around, ami plenty of apples and
hestnuta on Hallowe'en. As I do not
have time 10 write Individual letters,
am publishing club rub s ihti week for
the benefit of new members.

YOl.'R EDITOR.

tmnAiiisTs run the month.
>IIhm SiiNlr \V. MriidMaii, 'Jor. Tin- ('..ell.
Washington, it. t'.

William C. lord, Mim Bontfa Meadow'
Street, IHchinond, tit'

THH iviskk's PRHRK \\I.\m;h>.
Utas \ctir« Mllluer, .|ta North second
SIreri, eil».

!tln»»<-r I ran, Is >l. Sherry, 711 state]
Street. city.

Ilrntm Hilton, \ Irtrlnlii School for the;
l»enf and [tllnd, sinutitoii, Vn.

THH WlfiKK'S COXTItllll Tons.
Bray, Regle B. Lively, Kminn C.
Bla< V Katharine l.eake. Poris
Botildln, M. Leu. Öay
Merry, Molly Mlllner, AgTlcs
Menuett. Rosella Mcade, f. K.
Childless, Helen McGowun, Susie
Collins, Florence Oppcnhcltnor, K. s.
Cooper. Itcbecca Parsons, Kully K.
Cunningham. .1. 13. I'hllllps; Harry N.
Deltrlek, William Rosenberg, Eva.
Dickchson, Lottie Hanson, Lyra V.
Ilcprlcst, Mary M. Spady. Edgar, J.
i>yke, Kvclyn li Sherry, Francis M.
Duesberry, Kits«? Simon, Edward
Kldcr. Curtis So II IIonberg, Kode
Eowlkes, Tommlo Terry, John S.
Gates, Estcllt Thompson, V. 1»
Hancock, Alotha Van Horn. G.
Hattorf, Atvln Wealthy. Mary S.
Holt, Rufua Williams. Edna
Hilton, drown Walton, Cora I..
Happen. Lena Walker. ItOlliSC
Lawlor, Edwi)>rd Whllchurst, Cellu
Lively. Knox K. Wliyte. 1. Hi, Jr.

HIS uiiaiidian.

SECOND PART,
^Continued from last Sunday.)

Sadness indeed reigned in Charlie's
heart; how could he believe thai ui«-r
so many years that Bwecl Mrs. Wilson
wss not his mother? And yet It wito
a realization. Now be was in Dr. Vin¬
cent's care, but what was that in com-
parlson with the loss of bis dear moth¬
er.or the one he would always hold
ns Ills mother.

Charlie «*as taken lo Dr. Vincent's
pretty lvy-covcre<l dwelling, where hoi
Instantly won the heart of the swect-
faced , noble-looking.yet sad.doe-
lor'a wife. Everything was clearly ex¬
plained to .Mrs. Vincent, and aft, r the
conclusion of the doctor's narrative
he uskedi "And it would Indeed be Im'-
possible for you to guess why I In¬
tend to adopt Charlie." An Mrs. Vin¬
cent was silent, ho continued: "It Is
because he strikingly favors you. I
noticed it the IIrat time I ever met
him."

Dr. Vincent left his wife that oven- I
Iiik, telling her lo Inspect the neglect
of Charlie's education, as he had to
leave that evening to go to a lawyer's)
office In order to legalise his authority
over Charlie, loiter In the evening
Mrs. Vincent sat beside Charlie, who
held a book in his hand reading, and
as he turned over a pave .she noticed
for the llrst time a large seal rlinx
on bis linger. Apparently greatly ex¬
cited, she interrupted his reading!
"Charlie, whore did you pet that ring?"
"Mother.1 inean Mrs. Wilson cave

it to me. it belonged .to my father,
she mentioned something about n ringjust-"
"Cod he i.raised!" she involuntarily

cried. "At lant my long lost soil Is
found' Charlie, come to your mother.
I am your mother, Charlie; sour own
dear mother; conic!"

Plainly Mrs. Vincent was greatly
excited, and it «;is a Ion« time before
she could control her Joys to tell
Charlie what It ail meant, ion finallyWiping the tears of joy from her eyes,she lii-Kan: "What a jealous man yourfather was. and Jealousy war. tin- causeof It all. When I was young I had twobeaux, rivals, you know; hut I loved
your fatiw-i the better, w- niarrled,and some years later Jjr, Vincent, myhusband's rival, brought nie pewa yfmy brother, whom t had not lieaHfrom for years. He saw us walking in

J-the garden, and, thinking it a secretI meeting, he Immediately went in aI Jealous raire. lie Would not listen toj a word from me, an,) drovi me penni-
, less Into Ho- world. Ho kept you, and
When he died left you In the car.- of
one of Ills mother's dcarcsl friends I
tiled io find you, hut it was In vain.
I wrote to him, hut he returned myletters unopened. Aft"! Ids .lean,. 1married Dr. Vincent, but i have neverbeen happy, for I have always mourn¬
ed for you." She ceased for a mo¬
ment and then continued: "The ring
yon Wear upon your finger I gave yourfather a» gift, and i instantly rccog-

nized it." Slip drew Charlie to her
and strained hlm to iier heart, as Dr.
Vincent entered.
"I'm sorry." Ii . remarked, taking 6(1

his gloves, "but I whs so busy I could
not see about adopting you to-day."
talking to Charlie,

"You need not," lie replied, "mother
will tell you everything;, for you win
never be my guardian, but my father:"

(The End.)
Original. Composed by

I. HAMILTON WHVTa
.£14 West Clay Street. City.

nil-: PARTING OK T1IK WAYS.

Friends they'd been since childhood,
Round by friendship's lender tie,

Kindred spirits cling together
Without won'drtng how or why.

N< er u word had passe«] between them
Hut was loving, true and kind;Their every thought seemed given
The Other's Joy and (jrlcf tu Hud.

But tills sad an,] lovely evening
As they strolled n shady path.

Cold and cruel words were spoken.'
And they parted In their wrath.

One chose the path on the right.
The other the opposite way

Never dreaming of the sad. sa<] years
Which unknown before them lay.

There was n"\,.r a wave In parting
No friendly clasp of bunds;

No lender io.>i< la ehe.-r the heart
When alone In distant lands.

And one by on- the years went by,
each bringing Its loud of earn;

Often Hie bitter g 'cf ami pain
Stenie,| greater than they could bear.

Hut though they drifted far apart.
They longed once mote to meet;

Bach yearned for the sound of a well-
lovcd voice

Telling forg'vencss sweet.

Bach sad heart saw In Its lonely «rief
Their quarrel was bttl foolish pride.

'Twas the selfsame pride that severed
them.

And kepi them from euch other's
side.

It chanced one day at twilight.
When the sun was low In the sky.

With her poor hear; nigh the bYosk'ngIt seemed joy i,ui to die,
I I

That one of these unhappy maidens.
Thinking of her childhood friend

Wandered down that pretty pathway.
Where thai friendship found an end.

As she walked she lived again
Through that hitter scene of yore.

Heard each scornful word and accent
Hinging as they rung before.

?.n deeply pondering o'er her friend
Hie walked with bended head,Till at Iho Bound Of footsteps hula
She upward glanced and onward

sped.

One swift glance! Oiid joyful cry:
The friends had met again:

Their well of tears from Joy stirred
And wash, d away the years of pain.

Anil there In that silent spot,
At the parting of the ways.

Thus did meet those childhood friends
To live o'er friendship's own sweet

days.
By "PYTHIAS."

EDGAR ALLAN POK.

Edgar I'oe was horn in Boston Jan¬
uary 19, 1800. Ills father was an actor,
and his mother was an actress. About
three years after Edgar's birth his
parents died, lie was adopted by John
Allan, a wealthy man. Mr. Allan gave
his adopted son an excellent educa¬
tion.

In 1826 I'oe went to the University
of Virginia. He received high honors!
in I-i>tIn and French. I'oe was. nut ui-
lowed to return the next year, lie was
kept in Mr. Allan's counting room. He
did not like this work, so be went to
West Point. He behaved so bad there
that ho was sent away. Hoe's llrsl
hook was "Tamerlane and Other
poems."
Poe unlisted In the United States

Army. Mr. Allan learned about his
Whereabouts In 1829, and secured foe's
discharge from Iho army. After leuv-
iiif, tile army poo went to New York:
later he went to Baltimore, where he
won $100 on the story called "A MS.
I'.id in a Bottle." I'oe wrote for the
Southern Literary Messenger, a new
periodical published at Richmond, and
lifter a short time he moved to thai
city and became the Messenger's as¬
sist, int editor, lie was well titled for
editorial work, and bis ninny tales,
criticisms and poems soon made the
magazine famous.

t)u January 30. 1836, Poc married
his cousin, Virginia Clemm, of Rich¬
mond, who was fburtoen yenrs old. She
was very delicate, and also n grout
sufferer. l*oc spenl most of the time
in nursing ins young wife.

In 18-16. in January. "The Raven,"
I'oc's most famous poem, was publish¬
ed. Later be won $100 on the slory
called "The Cold Bug." He only re-
ceived $10 for "Tin- Kaveri."

I'oe was now poor and hardly had
anything to eat. no moved to Kord-
hntn, N. jr., with his wife and her
mother, Mrs. Clemm. Mrs. PO« always
wore a long coat that I'oe had In th6
army. The only things she said could
keep her warm was a lurge gray cat.
i>ii May 16, 1^17. she died among
BCenes of extreme poverty. The brief
remainder of Poe.'s life was marked by
a feverish eagerness approaching very
near to Insanity, ills life o-eenmo more

more erratic. On October .1, 1840.
ne was found in delirium in Baltimore,
aiv four dnyi luter ho died.

.... of his writings arc "The
Raven," "Annabel l/oc," "The Cold
Bug,.Phe Heils and Eureka," "The
Kail of the House, of Usher." "Tales of
the Arabesque and Grotesque," and1
"Iii, Narrative of Arthur Gordon!
Pymc."
People love his poems becauso lnore

Is much beaut)' in them, and their
munical rhythm,

Composed t>y
K15 It 15CCA COOI'EH.

221 Halifax Street, Petersburg

I'lOMlKIt I.IKK IN KBNTUI KY.

.Many, many years ago, before Ken¬
tucky was settltrd, n largo family
rnoveo out there. They 'httllt them¬
selves a large log house, because there
was to live in It throe servants, par-
enta .,n<l ten children. All of these
children were boys, and brave hoys
they certainly proved to be.
These boys, or men .iUBt as you like

to cull them, helped their futhoi to do
any work that lie undertook to '*o.
The people tried to be frlondl to

the Indians us long as they possibly
could. Also they traded yttth th In¬
dians. They cultivated the soli. The
Indians gave them provisions n hen
they didn't liave any.

This family noon built up man> lit¬
tle houses. It was ot long before live
more families came over to the fron-
llcr region.
The Indtnns did not keep friendship

up long. Soon their good ch'ef died.
They chose another chit i. The «
chief did not like the white people
one cool night In Octutbor, when

every one wus sound asleep In bed. the
Indians attacked the whites. They
broke the doors down, killed tint v o-
pie. and oh! they Just did drca< f
things.
When the boys saw what the lndl n»

were doing they dressed theinsel
very quickly, took their guns ami
out to help to drive away or kill the
Indians The hoy* worked In earn-
Soon the Indians were driven aw..-
Only oni. person was killed and
wounded. After this the white peop
were more careful. They bum Ik I f
walls nrnund their houses.
More and more people Kept on con

lng. so tbnt soon the whole rogli
was settled. The poop!.- drove awn:
the Indians. They cut tho Ireea dowi
built more houses, cultivate.l the no
and <11,] many things. If it hadn't been
for these plorieer people Konto, k;
never would liave been Hi tiled.

CompoHwl by
ROSE] b( INN EX H15 HO.

103 East Marshall street, fit:-.

OUR I'RKNCH POOI1I.H.

When iiiHmma wns down in Georgia
lust winter she brought honte a little
French poodle, and we called it Dixie,
for the South. During tho winter I
was liking a tonlo. and we used to
Klve Dixie a little In a spoon. He Is
very large now. When you tell him to
say "please" he barks and Jumps up
a11,1 down. His hair is very long and
wiilte. lie has a lilgll temper, and
when we wash Him we have to ha
careful. One time I started to wash
him, and mamma bad to finish drying
him while I fed him crumbs of bread.
lie loves to «et outside of the yard
und run around, He does not like for1
strangers to come to the house. He
also loves to paddle In the muddy
water just after n ruin. I ilon't know
how we will keep him bul of the snow
this winter. Ho Is nearly a year old.

Composed by
MARY ST AI R WEAKL.EY,

«iordonavllle, Va.

CAST. WON'T AND TRY.

There was once a poor man who pad
three hoys, mimed Can't. Won't and jTry. They were very differ, in from !
one another, und you would scarcely
have thought that they wi re brothers.

Can't was a very Idle boy. and a
great coward. He was afraid to jump1
across a ditch for fear he should tum-
ble in. He was afraid to cllnv'o a
tree for fear he should fall down.
When asked to do anything, Can't was
sure to say he could not do It, ul-
though perhaps lie had never tried. It
was Just the same al school or In the
playground, if he was naked a ques¬
tion he would say: "I don't know." If
he had a lesson to learn he would nay:"1 can'l do It."

"Won't was very cross, and every
time his schoolmates asked him tu
play he would say In a cross way, "1
won't play." If he wanted to pla) he.
would not learn his lessons, even
though he was sure to bQ punished for
not knowing them. He was not good
at a game because he wanted to have
his own way in everything, and he
did not succeed in his studies because
he would not do whnt he was told. In
fact, nobody liked him on account of
his bad temper and his wilful ways

Try was a very little fellow, and
the youngest of the three, Hut he bad
a brave heart, even If ho was little,
and he was always ready >p do what
his parents anil teacher told him.

If Try was asked whether he could
do any very hnrd thing lie would say:
"1 don't know whether I can do It, but
I will try." Sometimes ho would fall,
hut ulrnost always he was able to do
what he tried to do.
Once he tried to jump across u

brook, but It Was so wide that little
Try fell into the water. Still he did
not cry. Ho made up his mind that
when he .vas a little older he would
mnko another trial, and before long he.
could Jump over the brook in Its wid¬
est place.
When Try went to schon: his teach¬

er Bald: "Can you read?" "No. sir,"
said ho. "but I will try to learn." "That
Is all 1 ask.' said the teacher; '*? want
iboys In my school who will try to
learn."

In ft few months Try wuh nt the head
of his class. Can't was still nt the foot
of his, and Woti'l had gone down to
the foot of his. Which do you think
wus the happiest of tho Ihree?

All three are grown men now. Can't
Is a servant to u master named Must;
Won't Is a soldier under Captain Shall,
and Try Is a partner In the great firm
of Success & Co.

A1 »V1N HATTORF.
1 MO 1-3 Ssnth l'lno Street, City.

Puzzle Department
Agreeable to promise. I am writing

you u November pussle to head the
column. You will noto that John
Terry send» the answer to tho ''Flower
Puzzle." which was selected by tho
editor, and not the editor's own. But
this November effort Is mine. Who is
going to guess It first?

Mb Name and Meaulngf
Upon my breast a jewel »<<. iamb.
A golden emblem pure and fine:

Go tell its name nnd wnal it means.
And make the jewel's symbol thine.

»
it is but fair to toll you that No¬

vember's Jewel Is the «om that Is con-
Bidered as belonging to the mouth.
U Uli this cine you call K» to work. As
I have already Intimated, the special
prize for the answer to the llowor puz¬
zle Hues to .lohn S. Terry, r-f Itocklug-
ham. N. «'. Curtis Uhler is longing
for a new contest. Let him exercise
his Ingenuity on the puzzle depart¬
ment. 1 am giving you a riddle this
week which Hamson. the Iraelltlsh'
chumplon, asked of thirty Philistines
who catno to the marriage feust of
his wife. You neej to look In your
Bibles to find the answer ail by your.
selves to tills riddle. It says:

"Out of the cuter came forth meat.
And out of the strong came fortli

sweetness."

Who was "the eater and the strong''
referred] to by Sampson? What was
¦the sweetness," and how came it
within the strong? Answer quick..

YOf r editor.

_
I

WHAT PilBSIDBNT.

HARRY I'M 11.LI I'M.
Wllllambbnrg, Va*

ITniti What Ballad t
om what ballad are the follow¬

ing lines taken:
..She looked down to blush,
And she looked up to sigh,

With n smile on her lips
And a tear In her eye?"

THE kdtTOR.

Mu»le Poszle.
I. "jiisl as the rain was softly steal¬

ing across the forest glade."
I "Cupid am a calling every Jack!

and Jill."
?.. "Far, oh, far "neath the stars our

brave is sleeping."
i. "Plying with flowing sail! Over I

the summer sen."
"Alon-- the shadows gather fast."

Prom what pieces or music are the
above sentences quotedT I

CELIA VVHlTEIfURST,
Tucker, Va. j

I*ln,| Vamoi of Colors.
1. Mab lacks tenty from getting the

right answer.
2. )!..!. says if he does he will yell, I

"Oh. Will."
?.. "Does Mr, B. It. own that land?"

he asked Mr. White.
I. "Hand me that paper, Kd," said

Mr. Brown
5, "l'lcase do not gag Ray," begged jthe little girl of the captain.

LOU18E WALKER. j
Barhoursville, Va.

Answer to "Flower Pussle.*»
\ name the sweetest said or sung

In any land, In any tongue;
B >rn«' iiy the peasant and the queen;
In holy writ 'tis often seen."
Answer; "Mary."

\ potent cause of love or hate.
Empire of fortune and of fate.
A dross, a curse, a slave, a toy:
.All men this tyrant's yoko enjoy."

Vnswer: "Hold ''

t"Yet sacred name and gilded snare
T '-'ether from a flower fair;
It glowing blossoms court the sun,
Tl autumn's bounteous reign i« done."
Answer: "Mary Gold," or, as 't is

commonly written. "Marigold."
Answered by JOHN S. TERRY. i

Itocklngham, N. C.

Ananers to Puzzles.
'. eat poets, by lionise Walker.

Tennyson. :j. Coldemith. 3. Milton.
I. owning. ESTELLE HATES.

Byrne Street, Petersburg, Va.

\ BIBLE! STORY.

ii was customary for all the Jews]who wished to eelehrale the feast of
the tssover to gather at Jerusalem,
as, der the law, it could not toe celo-
brat' elsewhere.

Ji< pH. with his wife Mary. and
Ohrli .vent every year from Galilee
to .). usalem, after tho usual custom,
to tl eelel,ration of this feast.
Wl ?i Christ was twelve years old

He v. it with his parents to tho feast.'
Whet they bad stayed as long us was
CUStO ary the parents began lo re¬
trace heir journey homeward.
The oung child, Christ, hud lingeredbehlm in Jerusalem, but ills parentsdid ni know this, and. supposing Him

lo be 'Omcwhere In the crowd, con¬
tinue.; n about a day's Journey (some¬thing er thirty miles.)
Hav % searched for Ulm in vain

among heir relatives and friends, thebewildered parents returned to Jeru¬salem ii search of their lost child.
Aftei three days they found Him Inthe tet -de. There IIo wns, n more

boy of (volvc, sitting In the midst of
doctors and lawyers, discussing the
grentes- questions of the day anil
pluce. hal would wo think of a ladof twel to-day If we wero to see
him cot erslng with professors and
scienlls' anj being more versed in
all knn\ :edge than tho professorsthems i\ s?
When lila parents saw Illm theywere ex. (-dingly surprised, and Ills

mother iroved 11 tin for having thus
tarried hind, but Christ answered:
"How it Cat ye sought Mo? Wist
y« not thai i must be about My Fath¬
er's business?" This His mother did
not undf-i tHnd. tout she kept the say¬ing in he. henrt.

Jesus r< urned with Ills parents toNazareth, and was always loving andobedient them, And Jesus IncreasedIn wisdom and stature, and In favorwith God and ,nan-
From Lir,<es account, found in the

second chapter, from the forty-first tothe fifty-si ond verse, the great pnlnt-er, Hofmnn has painted a very bnau
tiful picture, In which thn boy ChristIs represented ns the ohlof figure. This
picture is lied "Christ In the. Tem¬ple."

J. H. CUNKINGHAM.V. S. D. i:, btaunton, Va.

ItOSBldiA BENNETT.

IIHLK.N l it I Milt

I.VTtA V. ILANSOK.

ALVIX HATrORK

'»t-' it UUAJcrox imw.

lloltIM I.EAKR

WILLIAM A. DBITIUCK.

JOHN s. TBJIHV,

IM I'KALOHS.

Buffaloes are almost lite «.»'!. The
only difference Is that bu"aloes haw
a hump on their hack, a long. shaggy
mane, Which hangs down over their
eyes, add buffaloes' front quarters are

large* ifcmn their hind quarters, Bttf-
falitM civo milk, ana can be broken
to pull like oxen.

The; are very swift on foot, and
can ,wlm, Jump and fight by klokinu.
hutting; and horning; so that it is al¬
most impossible to catch them. The)
go In herds, with an old male buffali
for u leader.
They live on the same food as cat¬

tle do, and a kind of grass found or
our prairies is called "buffalo grass.'
because those anmnls used to feed or
It.
They use,i to roam over our greai

eontrni plain, but they have been
killed out till there are only a few
left, and these are protected by our
government. BItOWN HILTON.

V. S. D. B., Staunton, Vfc


